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liberately put on; part of his preference for "ThePM "You've
been strangling my love," she thought with a proud sob, as the
door closed on him; "inch by inch ever since it was born; and
now I've done with you! You've been playing with me from
the start. You've always liked TheP the best! You and'TheP
must have a complete understanding. Let 'TheP take care
of you! I wash my hands of you!" And throwing off her
friend's hand she stood absolutely still and did not move a step,
even though she heard him fumbling and groping, like an animal
without hands, to open the door into the passage between the
two houses.
Thuella drew a deep breath. "You see?" she whispered.
"I've known it was coming; and so has Nance. He's never been
right since he worked for Cumber. I don't know what they'll
do now, though, without that money/'
Wizzie looked at her in silence; and then, like a hand striking
her in the face out of the Invisible, the abominable loneliness
of every single person in the world, the loneliness of our pain,
of our despair, of our insanity, sent a shiver through her that
made her feel sick and weak, She found herself trying to say
something to Thuella, but though her lips moved, not a syllable
could she utter.
She turned away and remained motionless for a second, star-
ing at the door, her mouth open, her hands hanging loose.
Then something outside the Wizzie she knew took possession
of her.
"Stay where you are!" she said in a tone like the fall of some
small heavy object into water, and rushing to the door she
opened it, and closed it, crossed the hallway, and ran down the
passage after him. The place was dim, but there was light
enough to see what made her knees knock together and her
heart almost stop. She saw Enoch Quirm on his hands and
knees. The man was moving down the passage, slowly and
heavily, on all fours.
She was too paralysed to move. She just stood there and
watched him. It wasn't until he reached the door at the other
end that he rose unsteadily to his feet. Then with a sound that
seemed to herself like a piercing cry but was in reality a hardly
audible whistling through her teeth she ran after him and
caught him up just as he was opening the door. Together they
confronted the unperturbed figure of Nance, who was passing